




The Tragedie 

Enter Lord Ritters and Gray. 

Ri. Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt his maieftie, 
VV ill foonc rccouer his accuftomed health. 

gray. In that you brooke it ill, it makes him worfc, 
Thcrf'orc for Gods lake entertainc good comfort, 

And cheare his grace with quickc and merry words, 

£)tt. It he were dead, what would betide ofmc i 
Rt. No other harmc but loire of fuch a Lord. 

^gVThe lolle of fuch a Lord includes all harmc. 

Gray. The heauens haue bled you with a goodly Ibnne, 
To be your comforter when he is gone. 

St .Oh he is yong,and his minoritie 
Is put vnto thetruft of Rich. Glouccfter, 

A man that loues not me,nor none of you. 
ivi.lt isconcludcd he fhallbe Protedor ? 

£)u . It is determined, not concluded yet. 

But lo it mud be if the King mifearrie. Enter r Buck_ Darby, 
O-.Hcrc comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 
Rwc.Good time ofday vnto your royall grace. 

Dar.G od make your Maieftie ioyfull as you haue bene. 
^.The Counted Richmond good my Lord of Darby, 
To your good prayers willfcarcely fay, ^imen .• 

Yet Darby, notwithftanding dices your wife, 

And loues not me, be you good Lord afiured 
1 hate not you for her proud arrogancie. 

Dar. I bcfeech you either not beleeuc 
The enuious llaundcrs of her accufers. 

Or if Hie be accufcd in true report, 

Bearc with herweakenetfe,which I thinkc proceeds 
From wayward ficknede,and no grounded malice. 

Ri. Saw you thelCing to day my Lord Darby } 

Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham and 1, 

Came from vifiting his Maieftie. 

Qu '. What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 
J?«r.Madamc, good hope, his graccfpeakcs chearfully. 
jQu.God graunt him health, didyou confer with him ? 
fl#c.Madam we did: He deiires to make attonement 
Betwixt theDukcof Gloceftcr and your brothers. 

And bctwxt them and my Lord Chambcrlaine, 
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ofRidhard the Third. 

And fent to warnc them ot his royall prefence. 
%«.Would all w ere well, but that will neuer be. 
Itcarconr happinclle is at the hlgheft. 

Glo< They doe me wrong, and lwillnotindure it. 

VVho are they that complaines vnto the King ? 

That I forfooth am fterneloue them not : 

By wholy Paul they loue his grace but lightly 
That fill his cares with fuch dillentious rumors : 

Becaufc Icannot flatter and fpeake faire. 

Smile in mens faces, fmooth,deceiue and c«g, 

Ducke with Frenchnods.and apifli courtefie, 

I muftbeheldarankerous eneroie. 

Cannot a. plaine man liuc and thinke no harme. 

But thus in fimpla truth mufl beabufde 
By filken flie infinuating Iackes ? 

iij.Tohome in thisprelencefpeakesyour grace? 
£ATo thecthat haft nor honeflie nor grace. 

When haue 1 iniured thee, when doncthce wrong, 
Grthee,orthec,oranyof yourfadion J 
A plague vpon you all. His royall perfon 
(Whorne God preferue better then you would wifh) 
Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while. 

But you mull trouble him with lewd complaints. 

Jj#. Brother of Gloceftcr, you miftakc the matter : 
The Kmg of his owne royall difpfltion. 

And not prouokt by any futer elfe, 

Ayming belike at your interiour hatred. 

Which in your outward adions fhewes it felfc, 

Againft my kindred, brother, and my felfc : 

Makes him to fend, that thereby he may gather 
The grounds ofy our v\ will, and to remouc it. 

Glo.\ can not tell, the world is grownefo bad, 

Thatwrens may prey whereEagles dare not pcarch* 
Since euery lacke became aGcntlcman 
There’s many a gentle perfon nudea Iackc. 
r St i Come, csme,we know your meaningbrothcr Glo. 

enuie mine aduanccment and my friends, 

God graunt we neuer may haue need efyeu. 

(7/«.Alcanc time, God grant that we haue need of you. 




